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EPISTLE  DEDICATORY. 

/ 

TO 

The  moft  Ho  nourable 
And 

Learned  Members 
Of 

The  Royal  Society  of  celebrated  for  their  univerfal 

Refearches  into  the 
Occult  Myfteries 
Of 

NATURE: 

This 

Treatife  on  the  natural,  fecret,  powerful,  and  moft  efficacious 

Principles  of  Electricity, 

Not 

Derived  from  the  fridlion  of  Bodies,  but  proved  and  deduced  from 

The  Gy  MNOTUS  ElECTRICUS, 

Is 

Now  offered  by  an  Adept, 

To 

>. 

Their  fagacious  coniiderations ;  to  prove. 

That 

This  rare  Phoenomenon 

$ 

Of  Nature, 

Is  the  original  Serpent  of  Sin, — as  mentioned 

By  that  very  Wife, 


A 


But 


But  old  Philofopher, 

And  Phyiician,  Moses, 

To  have  tempted  the  divine  Eve,  in  the  living  Garden  of  Eden. 

As  thefe  Labours  and  Studies, 

To  hx  the  Genus  and  Properties 
Of  this  inlinuating  Reptile, 

Have  been  the  purfiiit  of  the  Author’s  Life,  from  Fifteen  to 


He  flatters  himfelf,  that  the  Reward  of  his  Studies 


Will  be  an  Honourable  Admiilion 


Into 

Your  Learned  Society; 
And  if 


He  h  as  fo  well  ufed  his  time,  in  the  pleafing  inveftigations 


Of 


The  natural  virtues  of  the  EEL, 

He  will,  with  unfeigned 
Gratitude,  confefs. 

That  it  is  the  only  circumilance  of  his  Studies 

That  hath 

Produced  him  any  fignal  Reward. 

For  to  obtain 

Such  a  Meed,  and  fuch  a  Diftinftion, 

For  the  pleafures  of 


Diving  into  the  fecrets 


Of  Nature, 

Will  be  a  gratification  to  his  mental  faculties, 

Unexpe- 


) 


r*  •  •  •  T  ' 

.  ,  [  ] 

t 

Unexperienced  in  any  former  part 

Of  his  Life. 

Nor  will  he  be  wanting  in  the  moft  upright 
Teftimonies  of  gratitude,  to  acknowledge  the 
Infuperable  honour  confer’d 

On,  Gentlemen^^ 

Your  Humble,  and 

Obedient  Servant, 

ADAM  STRONG,  Naturalist. 
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O  R, 


GYMNOTUS  ELECTRICUS. 


J^N'days  of  yore,  when  Mr.  Adam, 

Poflefs’d  fair  Eve,  as  Mifs  or  Madam, 

In  all  the  pride  of  love; 

For  Heav’n  allowed  no  other  Man 
To  court  as  Fop; — or  Bull,^  or  Swan, 

Or  chafte  coquetting  Dove. 

^  It  is  fcarce  neceffary  to  fay  that  Europa  received  the  polite  addrelTes  of  Jove  as  a 
Bull — fhe  liked  the  low  of  the  animal:  as  did  Mifs  Leda  the  feather  of  the  Swan. 
Thefe,  tho’  very  old  tales,  have  been  put  to  the  biufh,  by  the  more  accomplifhed  ad- 
drelTes  of  the  Pidgeon. 


B 


Yet 


[  2  ] 


a- 


Yet  £he,  lly  creature,  could  contrive 
(For  female  fancy’s  all  alive) 

To  furni£h  an  intrigue; 

As  well  as  modern  ladies  do. 


In  fpite  of  hufbands  ftrong  and  true,. 

With  Captain  or  with  Teague*^ 

/ 

Upon  the  blooming  Tree  -f*  of  Life, 

\ 

(You  know  the  tale)  this  beauteous  wife. 
Fair  as  the  gentle  May :  J 
Caft  fuch  a  fly,  bewitching  glance. 

The  very  fruit  §  began  to  dance, 

A  fmart  eledtrick  hay. 


*  The  ladies  at  St.  James’s  can  vouch  for  the  propriety  of  this  obfervation,  from 
the  celebrated  Jemmy  — ^-y,  to  the  Mr.  - 

f  O  Serpent  cunning  to  deceive. 

Sure  ’tis  the  tree  that  tempted  Eve, 

The  crimfon  apples  hung  fo  fair, 

Alas !  what  woman  could  forbear. 

The  tree  alone  which  could  content  her. 

All  nature,  Sufan,  feeks  the  centre: 

Yet  let  us  ftill  poor  Eve  forgive, 

'  It  is  the  tree  by  which  we  live. 

For  lovely  woman  flill  it  grows,. 

And  only  in  the  centre  blows.  Anon. 

%  Mr.  Pope  has  told  this  cuckoldom  from  Chaucer  with  pleafantry  in  his  Poems. 

'  §  And  all  amid  them  flood  the  Tree  of  Life, 

I'ligh  eminent,  blooming  ambrofial  fruit 

Of  vegetable  gold.  Milton. 

^Tis 


/ 


[  3  ] 


’Tis  very  ftrange— --^yhen  ladies  whims, 
Will  rifle  their  flender,  taper  limbs. 

Their  paffion’s  fuch  to  climb. 
O  could  I  rife  in  poefy, 

As  Eve  did  to  the  vital  Tree, 

I'd  reign  the  true  fublime. 

By  this  crab~apple  tree  of  knowledge. 
The  claffick  fruit  of  ev'ry  college. 

There  was  a  pond  ^  moft  rare. 
Where  this  fair,  ancient,  country  lafs. 
For  want  of  barber,  toilet,  glafs, 

CombM  out  her  auburn  hair. 


^  Milton  fays  it  was  a  river,  fpread  into  a  liquid  plain,  on  the  green  bank  of 
which  Eve  laid  down  and  faw  herfelf — 

- 1  llarted  back. 

It  ftarted  back :  but  pleas’d  I  foon  return’d  ; 

Pleas’d  it  return’d  as  foon  5  with  anfwering  looks 
Of  fympathy  and  love. 

'  In  fhort,  fhe  looked  as  well  in  it  as  any  other  lady  in  her  glafs,  nor  was  fhe  a  bit 
better  pleafed  with  herfelf  than  Mrs.  Baddeley,  when  fhe  pracSifes  look  to  fing, — — 

No  flower  that  blows,  is  like  the  rofe.” 

Nor  do  I  think  Oie  had  finer  teeth,  or  ftiewed  them  half  fo  much.- 

Withim 


1 


[  4  ] 

Within  this  bright,  tranflucent  wave. 
She  to  herfelf  became  a  Have, 

And  did  her  charms  adore ; 
There  fhe  would  gaze  away  whole  hours. 
And  fludy  attitudes  and  lures. 


The  beafts  grev/  amorous  of  her  face, 
Levee’d  her  beauties,  prais’d  her  grace. 
None  her  attention  drew, 

’Till  from  the  pond  the  lengthen’d  Eel,^ 
Bewitch’d,  began  her  pow’r  to  feel. 

And  from  the  mud  he  grew. 


He  grew  eredl^f*- — he  won  her  eyes. 
Both  by  his  fleeknefs  and  his  lize. 


And  thus  the  Dame  J  addrefs’d : 

Fair 

V 

Mr.  Milton  has  taken  the  liberty  to  mnke  this  fpeaking  reptile  a  ferpent,  from  the 
authority  of  Mlofes ;  but  all  Philofophers  and  Naturalifts  allow  the  creature  to  be  the 
G  y  ni  n  o t u  s  E I  edt  r i  c  ii  s . 

t  Milton  agrees  in  the  ercdl:  poilure  that  he  flood  before  Eve— - 

- - - His  head, 

Crefted  aloft — and  carbuncle  his  eyes  : 

With  burnifli’d  neck  of  verdant  gold  ere6i 
Amidft  his  circling  fpircs - 

Pleaflng  was  his  fliape  and  lovely -  , 

J  All  the  Poets  and  Patriarchs  have  given  fpeech  to  the  ferpent,  therefore  the  elocu-^ 

tioii 


.'■W 
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[  5  ] 

Fair,  beauteous  lady — give  your  hand. 
For  you  alone  can  make  me  ftand. 

As  you  have  made  me  blefs’d/’ 


Pleas'd  with  his  manners  and  his  fpeech. 
She  did  the  creature  next  befeech. 

To  leave  his  oozy  bed; 

He  did — and  in  a  moment  prefs'd. 

The  place — in  Paradife  the  beft. 

As  by  Dan  Mofes  faid. 


/ 

Th’  eledlrick  fire  foon  warm'd  her  heart, 

* 

The  fire  to  all  £he  did  impart. 

And  nature  own’d  the  feel : 

From  that  gay  period  up  to  this. 

The  Wife,  the  Matron,  and  the  Mifs, 

Hallow’d— -th’  Eledtrical  Eel.^ 

» 

tion  of  my  Eel  is  not  more  furpriling  than  Mr.  Cox’s  felf-moving  thing,  which  he 
calls  an  Automaton.  And  as  the  Eel  is  of  the  genus  of  the  Serpe^nt,  the  miflale 
might  eafily  be  made  by  fome  of  the  old  lady  authors: — but  what  further  confirms 
me  that  it  was  an  Eel,  and  not  a  Serpent,  the  firfi:  notice  the  creature  took  of  the  young 
gentlewoman  was,  when  fhe  came  to  obferve  her  trefies  in  the  fountain,  or  the  pond. 

*  Many  hiftonans  continue  the  worfhip  of  Serpents  to  the  Egyptians,  but  it  is  a 
creature  univerfally  adored  by  the  fair  fex  of  all  countries,  under  the  name  of  the  Eel, 


c 


What 


[  6  } 

What  are  fo  like  to  Snakes  as  Eels,  _ 
They’re  fimilar  as  two  coach  wheels. 
And  what  pray’s  in  a  name  ? 
The  Devil’s  us’d  for  every  thing, 

Afs,  Monkey,  Tyrant,  Fool,  or  King, 
And  Devil’s  all  the  fame. 

Fable,  and  metaphor  are  things. 

Which  fledge  the  Poet’s  callow  wings. 
And  make  them  all  fo  civil ; 
And  if  you  dare  your  bard  believe. 

An  Eel  eledlrified  dame  Eve, 

Nor  Serpent — or  a  Devil. 

Therefore  to  end  this  long  difpute. 

And  make  all  claflick  blockheads  mute. 

Who  now  abufe  each  other : 

* 

Let  them  this  orthodoxy  feel. 

This  arbor  vitae  was  an  Eel, 

And  long’d  for  by  our  mother. 


[  7  ] 

Is  it  not  fince  the  favourite  fiih. 

And  ev'ry  matron’s  ilanding  difli. 

That  dare  to  fee  or  feel 
Is  there  a  dame  who  love  the  joke. 

But  what  hath  felt  tk’  eledtrick  ftroke^ 
Of  this  elaflick  Eel  ? 


Therefore  the  Serpent  and  the  Tree, 
Diverted  of  fring’d  fmile. 

Is  a  plain  Eel  of  courfe  ^ 
Which  ev’ry  cook-maid  in  the  land. 
At  certain  times  doth  take  in  hand, 

And  Ikin  without  remorfe*  “f* 


Torment  no  more  our  tuneful  ears. 

With  holy  oil  and  pious  tears. 

Of  Mofes’  beard  and  rod;’^ 

*  See  the  Advertifement.  The  fhock  felt  at  2S.  6d.— -the  fpark  extracted  at  5s. 
Nothing  of  this  fort  was  ever  offered  fo  cheap  to  the  publick  before,  particularly  in 
Xing’s-Court,  or  Covent-Garden. 

t  This  barbarity  in  our  fervants  is  obvious ;  roafting  of  Xobflers,  and  fkinning  of 
Eels,  are  expreflions  almoft  proverbial  of  cruelty. 

The 


The  pious  father— he  lov'd  fifh ; 

At  ninety,  what  was  Sarah's  dilh  ? 

A  very  nice  crimp’d  Cod. 

What  makes  our  firft  felicity. 

But  this  pure  elefliricity,  ‘ 

Divefted  of  all  fiilion  : 

Motion  makes  heat,  and  heat  makes  love. 
Creatures  below,  and  things  above. 

Are  all  produc'd  by  friftion.^ 


In  David's  time  the  thing  was  plain; 

For  what  was  old  Uriah  flain. 

That  man  of  flint  and  fl;eel  ? 

m 

Sure  Bethlheba  hath  made  it  clear. 

She  did  not  like  Uriah's  fpear. 

As  well  as  David’s  Eel. 

*  Friction,  as  defined  by  Dr.  Johnfon,  in  his  DIdtionary,  is  the  rubbing  of  two 
bodies  together.  Bacon  fays,  in  his  Natural  Hiflory,  that  gentle  fridfion  draweth 
forth  the  nouriihment,  by  making  the  parts  a  little  hungry,  and  heating  them, — this 
fri6iion  I  v/iih  to  be  done  in,  a  morning. 

In 


/ 
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In  Cleopatra’s  ^  lufcious  time. 

When  luxury  was  in  its  prime. 

And  Caefar  in  his  glory : 

What  was  the  wanton  Gypfy’s  joy? 

Not  the  high  mettled  hook’d-nos’d  boy. 
Nor  all  his  deeds  in  ftory: 

No,  it  was  this  phoenomenon. 

This  hieroglyphick  rais’d  on  ftone. 

The  Eel  of  mighty  Tyber,  “f* 
Which  always  did  create  a  fmile ; 

It  beat  the  Snakes  of  flimy  Nile, 

In  griftle,  nerve,  and  fibre. 


*  This  riggiih  gentlewoman,  when  but  fifteen,  was  carried  on  the  back  of  Apollo- 
dorus,  through  her  brother’s  camp,  and  laid  at  the  feet  of  Csfar.  She  afterwards 
hopped  on  one  leg  150  paces  in  the  public  market  place,  and  died  by  the  bite  of 
Mark  Anthony’s  Eel,  tho’  hiflorians  have  confounded  it  v/ith  Afp. 

t  The  world  has  ever  confefTed  the  tafle  of  Cleopatra,  and  by  the  preference  flie 
gave  to  Pompey,  'Caefar,  and  Anthony,  it  is  plain  file  preferred  the  Eels  of  Tyber  to 
the  S  erpents  of  the  Nile.  ' 


D 


1  was 


[  lo  !, 

'Twas  this  the  llurdy  Tarquin  bore. 
And  ftab’d  Lucretia  to  the  core ; 

But  not  with  pointed  fteel : 

For  file,  mofl:  chafte,  and  virtuous  dame. 
Rather  than  tarniih  Roman  fame. 
Receiv'd  the  lilver  Eel.' 

The  beauties  of  Indoflan's  -f*  clime. 
Where  virtue's  in  its  facred  prime. 

Where  loving  living  dames 
Mount  gorgeous  drefs'd  the  funeral  pile. 
And  on  the  Eel  that's  dead  they  fmile. 
And  for  it  grill  in  flames. 


There  is  no  part  of  the  Roman  Hiftory  fo  little  unclerftood,  as  this  : — it  was 
not  that  Lucretia  did  not  like  the  addrefles  of  the  fturdy  Xarquin,  but  her  Have  was 
privy  to  the  adultery,  fo  fhe  made  the  beft  of  a  loft  game.  Many  Englifh  Ladies  would 
do  the  fame,  but  for  the  happy  convenience  of  divorce, — for  there  is  no  fame  they 
value  equal  to  life. 

For  file  that  kifles  and  is  taken. 

Still  docs  not  hope  in  vain ; 

For  tho’  file’s  caught — file  faves  her  bacon. 

And  lives  to  kifs  again. 

f  The  v/omen  of  India  always  burn  with  their  dead  hufbands;  furely  this  is  a  great 
facrifice  to  the  Caro  fpofo. — In  England,  it  is  reverfed,  the  wives  always  burn 
for  any  other  man  than  a  hufkand. 


More 


[  II  ] 


More  modern  Belles,  in  this  great  town 
Have  added  to  this  filh — renown. 

By  facrifice  and  zeal : 

Pray,  who  fo  oft'  hath  proftrate  been. 

As  lady  Sarah  —  (beauty's  Queen) 

To  this  eredled  Eeh 

What  led  the  Grofvenor  aftray. 

What  witch'd  the  Lady  ^ 

And  her  fimplicity  ? 

Pardon  the  plainnefs  of  my  didlion, 

'Tis  thunder  that  is  made  by  fridlion. 

And  eledlricity.^ 

What  made  the  pretty  H-—  fly. 

With  S - n  to  a  milder  fky. 

And  dance  the  Cyprian  reel  ? 

But  this  fmart,  £hort  eledlrick  £hock. 

Which  will  invig'rate  hen  or  cock. 

And  flafli  like  flint  and  flieel. 

^  Bodies  eledlrified  by  a  fphere  of  glafs  turned  nimbly  round,  emit  flame, 
in  bodies  when  rubbed  till  they  are  warm,  draw  fubflances  to  them. 


r 


A  property 
Quincy. 

But 
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But  fee  the  lufcious  Ligonier^ 

Prefers  her  poft-boy  to  her  Peer, 

His  ftable — ftraw  cotillon : 
What  Devil  could  polfefs  her  head. 

To  make  her  leave  his  Lordfhip’s  bed? 

— The  Eel  of  Bob  Poftillion. 

The  gaudy  — quits  her  Duke, 

Spite  of  intreaty  and  rebuke, 

» 

Her  friends,  and  little  nurfery: 
The  gentle  lady  could  not  reft, 

r 

This  Eel  was  upper  in  her  breaft, 

^Till  fhe  was  under^^'^*^“¥. 


What  gave  the  C - pain  and  fpleen. 

To  figh  and  follow  Count  De  G— 

Cet  gallant  de  diz  mille  ? 

His  gay  high  dreffing  with  her  took. 

He  doubtlefs  is  the  firft  French  cook, 

For  ftuffing  fpitch'd  cock-EeL 


What 


[  "3  ] 


What  made  poor 


s  Countels  burn, 


And  from  her  Indian  hero  turn. 

So  gallant  once  and  gay: 

In  tafte  of  colours.  Ladies  vary, 

me  thought  was  far  more  airy. 
Than  cold  and  fober 

But  Eledlricity  was  vain  : 

From  Grofvenor-fquare  to  Drury-lanc, 
All  forts  of  Eels  fhe  tried. 
Yet  poor  Gymnotus  made  remark. 

Her  wants  were  fuch  for  fire  and  fpark. 


No  Devil  had  fupplied. 


In  fuch  a  cafe —  what  lady  cou"d, 
(Compos'd  of  am'rous  flefh  and  blood) 


Have  any  helitation- 


Whether  fhe’d  chufe  a  flirivelFd  man. 
Dry  as  a  chip,  from  Indoftari, 


Or  one  of  th’  Nation. 

E 


A  Lady 


N 


[  H  ] 

A  X^ady —  like  a  Chinefe  pig. 

And  even  too  vv^ith  young  ones  big, 

Both  frilky,  fond,  and  wild  : 

Had  better  tho’  her  fame's  at  flake, 

A  double  confumation  make. 

To  help  an  embryo  child. 

Againfl  her  choice,  who  dare  fay ‘nay? 

For  youth - fhe  left  a  man  quite 

0 

A  worn-out  Maccaronie : 

For  w’hen  we  come  to  wear  and  tear. 

All  Matrons  will  this  truth  declare. 

Work's  better  for  being 

And  therefore  ceafe  to  name  the  duel. 

The  thing  in  truth  was  bold  and  cruel. 

Such  men  there  was  no  parting  : 

Or  who  would  fland  a-—  praftife  mark. 

For  twenty  minutes  in  the  dark. 

Not  even  Target  MartmJ^ 

Who  ufed  fo  to  pradtife  before  he  fought  with  Wilkes— 


Brave 


X. 


t  IJ  ] 


Brave  Piercy,  bold —  in  Chevy  Field, 
To  whom  the  Douglafs  deign'd  to  yield, 
Ne'er  fought  fo  long  and  well : 
Hot  Witherington  in  doleful  dumps. 

In  half  the  time  was  on  his  ftumps. 

And  tumbled  down  to  Hell. 

The  *  deed-—  the  mighty  deed  ^is  done. 
The  Heroes  fight-—  the  Lady's  won. 
And  She,  mofl:  virtuous  dame, 
Rifes  and  leaves  her  man  of 

y 

And  madly  throws  herfelf  away, 

A  blot  to  female  fame. 


*  There  never  was  known  a  Rencountre,  wherein  more  true  fpirit  was  fhown  than  in 
this — and  tho’  the  Gentleman  challenged  had  no  ways  deferved  the  violent  attack  of 
the  other— yet  when  brought  forth —  the  challenger  owned,  that  he  fought  like  Achilles. 


What 


A 


C  i6  3 

I 

What  made  the  fair  T- - hgh. 

And  troll  the  tongue  and  roll  the  eye. 

That  wench  of  manners  pith? 
Eccentrick  girl^ — Ihe  gain’d  a  deal, 

'  t 

When  the  receiv’d  the  Conger-Eel, 

^  t 

Of  gallant  L — — S — th- 

Why  fliould  the  F — r — r  hunt  the  town^ 

To  fix  the  boy  of  County  Down,  ,  ' 

Where  harlots  make  their  meaf?-  ^ 

Ah — honey  dear---her  tafte  is  good, 

She  muft  have  one  of  Liffey  rnud. 

True,  Irifli  collard  Eeh 

c 

See  the  high  prieftefs  of  out/  fhore, 

y 

Who  of  this  fifh  hath  gorged  more. 

Than  is  in  Shannon’s  river : 

See  C-— g — s  he  droops  within  her  arms, 

Says,  fighing  o’er  her  faded  charms, ' 

No  Eel  can  flafli  *  for  ever. 


is 


*  By  the  advertifement,  the  Eel  is  grown  fo  feehk  this  cold  weather,'^ that  the  /park 
only  extradled  three  times  a  week^ 
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[  r?  ] 

What  is  this  quick  eledrick  fire. 

That  raifes  every  maid’s  delire,. 

In  little,  or  in  much : 

Where  is  there  one — nor  longs  to  feet. 

The  vigour  of  th’  elediric  Eel, 

T’  extraft  the  fire  by  touch? 

There’s  not  a  letcher  of  thefe  days. 

Cold  votaries  to  Charlotte  Hayes, 

Whofe  knell  the  Loves  have  rang^, 

Old  H - r— li,  and  F - h  dry. 

Lank  V — ],  and  poor  Captain  P — 

And  fhriveird  Count  H-— r-g^ 

With  L-  -y — 1 — n  thefe  tried  the  lliockj^ 

But  they  were  lifelefs  as  a  rock. 

And  dead  as  County  Paris:: 

He,  eledlricity  defies,. 

Who  feels  no  fire  from  beauty’s  eyes. 

The  eyes  of  Sally  Karris.  ^ 

^  The  rape  of  Pomona  is  well  known  to  the  bucks  of  the  turf,  and  how  file  took 
500I.— -the  match  was  weight  fox  inches. 

F  Poor 
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I 

Poor  Jemmy  Twitdier^  pious  Sire^^ 

He  (liam  bled  in  hopes  the  fire. 

Might  help  his  ancient  clay  : 
For  he  alas !  for  many  days. 

By  Spanifli  flies  had  been  in  blaze. 

To  warm  his  own  fair  R™y« 

But  Spanifh  flies  were  all  in  vain. 

The  Cupids  they  had  left  his  train,  . 

With  him —  the  Eel  was  dead  ; 
Cantharides,  did  even  fail. 

They  never  touch'd  poor  Ttwicher's  tail. 
But  fir'd  his  Lordlhip's  head. 


% 


The  fate  of  poor  General  Armiger  fliould  be  a  caution  to  thefe  old  Bucks,  ho  w  • 
they  tamper  with  fetch  provocatives.  -  When  the  General  died,  the  King  afked  Lady 
^  Bridget  T'--Arc’ what  occahoned  his  fudden  death  :  She  replied,  Pleafe  your* 
Majeily,  the  Night  Mare/’  But  .it  was  better  explained  in  the  following  dillich  by 
a  wag  on  the  occafion,  , 


On  the  Death  of  General  Armiger. 

He  was  a  Soldier  cannot  be  denied, 

For  in  the  Covert-way  he  fought  and  died.  Anon. 


/ 

Green 


[.  19  ] 

Green^  A-^~— --w  too  defired  mucli^ 

To  have  a  fmart  eledlric  touch, 

T  o  help  a  dull  tranllation  :  ‘f* 

/ 

Gymnotus  faid, — the  work  is  tradi. 
He  fliall  not  have  a  vivid  fla£h. 

To  fave  it  from  damnation. 


Ye  gaudy  guards-— ye  all  might  laugh, 
To  hear  the  Prince  of  Paragraph,  /  . 

Invoke  a  vivid  fpark  : 

But  CofmoJ:  did  in  vain  delire. 

The  Eel,  nor  his  eledric  lire. 

Could  touch  a  Soul  fo  dark. 


fj>9  .  .«  -«•,  <> 


^  Thomas  Cecial’s  nofe,  was  de  color  amoratado,  como  de  Berengena — of  a  darkifh 
green  colour,  like  a  Berengene,  or  rfiallirn  infanum— a  mad  apple.  Cova'rruvias  (a 
Spanifli  author)  obferves,  that  he  who  eats  this  fruit,  will  be  of  a  dark  green  colour. 

Shelton,  p.  2.  C.  14. 

f  Perhaps  no  man  ever  difgraCed  a  ftage  fo  highly,  by  a  piece  of  five  adfs,  as  this 
military  hero ;  nor  any  man  difcredited  fo  much  the  immortal  Voltaire.  We  may 
fay  of  it,  as  of  the  Rehearfal — if  it  was  not  for  the  charadfer  of  Bayes — there  would 
not  be  v/it  enough  about  it  to  keep  it  fweet  5  and  was  it  not  for  the  fweet  vernal  fofe  of 
Sheridan’s  Epilogue,  it  would  ftink. 

J  Celebrated  for  his  Letters  on  the  Ton,  and  dealing  in  fcandal  at  the  expence  of 
all  he  vifited. 

D— — g 


r 


D — g,"^that  cataraft  of  law, 

Who  can  make  out,  or  mend  a  flaw,. 

For  the  firfl;  time  did  fail  ^ 
His  eloquence  in  vain  he  rung. 

He  hath  the  Eel  about  his  tongue^. 
But  not  about  his  tailv 

This  ftrange  Eledlricus  Gymnotus,. 
From  Surinam  was  lately  brought  us,. 

To  help  our  dull  conditions  : 
But  the  Torpedo  ^  numb'd  the  llate,, 
So  all  thy  fire  is  brought  too  late,. 

To  warm  our  difpofitions,. 


^  A  fifh  that  benumbs  the  hand  when  touched,  but  may  Be  eaten  ;  fo  fay  Naturalifls  5; 
but  I  rather  think  Tt  infedts  the  intelledis,  and  the  prefent  fyftem  of  politicks,  proves  the 
^iet  dangerous  to  fuch  men  as  are  to  condud:  a  Hate  and  its  affairs. 


[  21  ]  ‘ 

ADVERTISEMENT. 


“  This  wonderfull  eledrick  fifh, 

•i  »  - 

Through  all  the  world  a  ftanding  di£h: 

The  firft  that  e’er  was  Ihown 
Of  fuch  a  fize — of  fuch  a  length  s 
There’s  none — but  what  applauds  its  ftrength^ 

Who’ve  felt  it  in  the  town. 

•• 

Each  Domino,  and  Domina, 

Attend  thefe  rare  phoenomenaj 

Ye  maids  pray  make  the  trial: 

It  hath  the  properties  of  wine. 

Of  fire,  of  love,— -the  true  divine. 

It  beats  the  Leyden  PhiaL 

’Tis  hop’d  the  virtuofi  wife. 

And  ladies  too  will  turn  their  eyes. 

And  deign  the  thing  to  feel : 

*  Leyden  PhiaL — There  is  no  occafion  to  explain  the  ilrength  of  this  Phial,  every 
old  woman  in  Billingfgate  hath  tried  its  powers. 
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[  22  ] 

As  nature’s  fubjed;  to  decay. 

Their  warmth  alone  can  fix  its  ftay, ' 

‘‘Or  cold  may  freeze  the  Eel, 

“  We  do  not  mean  by  words — t’  impofe  2 
“  The  precious  time.  Oh  do  not  lofe  ! 

We  mean  no  falfe  fedudion! 

/ 

“  Here  all  the  virtuofi  mingle  ; 

“  And  ’tis  allow’d  by  Sir  yoAn  PHngle^^ 

“  A  rare,  and  great  produdion. 

0 

“  It  hath  been  fmuggled  round  the  globe, 

“  Beneath  the  petticoat  and  robe, 

“  But  not  in  fuch  condition  : 

“  Ladies,  and  Gentlemen  attend, 

“  This  Eel  will  prove  a  mutual  friend,  , 

“  And  pleafe - on  exhibition  !” 

^  Sir  John  Pringle  hath  repeatedly  declared,  he  never  faw  any  thing  like  it  in  all 
.his  practice  among  the  whole  College  of  Phyficians. 


Lord 


Lord^  M — ,  to  Kitty  Frederick  brought 
An  Eel — which  was  of  no  great  note  : 

Then  be  nor  coy- — or  filly  ! 

But  now  repair  to  fee,  and  feel — 

Lord  'f  Ch — 1 — y  Ihows  this  wond’rous  Eel, 
And — lives  in  Piccadilly. 

CETERA  DESUNT 


^  This  noble  Peer  of  the  verdant  ribbon  and  north  flar,  hath  fyftematically  proved, 
and  by  it,  deftroyed  the  fame  of  Euclid,  by  the  plaineft  demonftration  in  life,  that 
no  man  can  raife  a  perpendicular  at  will— - 

Nemo  mortalium  omnibus  horis  fapit^ 

f  It  is  difficult  to  dermine  where  his  Lordfhip  procured  this  Eel it  is  given  out 
that  he  found  it  in  a  river  of  Surinam,  but  I  believe  the  Circumftance  no  more  than 
Lady  Grofvenor,  or  Mrs.  E— -E-t. 


